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equality among the members of our club, we introduced the
rule that there should be for all, however different might be
their rank in life, only one form of address, namely, "citi-
zen." There was to be no longer a " Herr Professor Kinkel,"
but only a " Citizen Kinkel," and so on through the list. We
did not permit ourselves to be disturbed by the ridicule which
this oddity attracted, for we were profoundly in earnest, sin-
cerely believing that by the introduction of this style we could
give tone to the developments which would inevitably come.
Of the debates in our club my recollection is not distinct
enough to say how much reason or how much unreason there
was in them. At all events they were carried on sometimes
with remarkably eloquent, earnestness, because most of the par-
ticipants spoke from genuine honesty of conviction.

In the course of the summer Kinkel and I were invited
to represent the club at a congress of democratic associations
in Cologne. This assembly, in which I remained a shy and
silent observer, became remarkable'to me in bringing me into
personal contact with some of the prominent men of that
period, among others, the leader of the communists, Karl
Marx. He could not have been much more than thirty years
old at that time, but he already was the recognized head of
the advanced socialistic school. The somewhat thick-set man,
with his broad forehead, his very black hair and heard and his
dark sparkling eyes, at once attracted general attention. He
enjoyed the reputation of having acquired great learning, and
as I knew very little of his discoveries and theories, I was all
the more eager to gather words of wisdom from the lips of that
famous man. This expectation was disappointed in a peculiar
way.' Marx's utterances were indeed full of meaning, logical
and clear, but I have never seen a man whose bearing was so
provoking and intolerable. To no opinion, which differed from
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